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RING OUT, RING IN.

ring in the new—
Ring, happy bells, acress the snow,
The year is going, let him go;
Ring out the false, ring in the true.

Hing out the grief thas saps the mind,
For those that here we see no more;
Ring out the feud of rich and poor,

Ring in redress to all mankind.

Ring out a slowly dying cause,
And ancicat forms of party strife;
Ring in the nobler modes of life,
With swegler manners, puror lawe,

Ring ount the want, the care, the sin, .
The faithless coldness of the times; ‘
Ring out, ring out, my mournful rhymes,

Bt ring the fuller minstrel o,

Hing out false pride in place and blood,
The olvic slnnder aor | the spite;
Ring in the love of ¥ pyth and right,
Iting in the common jove of good

Riq.: out old shape 5 of foul disease,
Hing out the 08 ;rowing Iust of gold;
Ring out the U jqusand wars of old,

Ring in the the jsand years of peaoce.

Ring in the v ,jjant man and free,
The Iarger peart, the kindlier hand;
Ring out ' pe darkness of the land—
Fimg i ty . Christ that Is to be.
—Tennyson.

A WOLIDAY ROMANCE.

How ¥ jho Handsomse Blonde Young

¥ ,an Eept New Years Day.

sy HEY boarded in

{ the samo house.
She was a spark-
ling brunette,
with a plump,
shapely figure,
rose-bud lips
and deep-red
cheeks. Her
raven locks fell
in pretty elus-
ters over her
noble forehead,
and were gath-
ered intoa mass-
ive coil, artist-
ically braided,
in her neck. Her
deep, glorious
eyes were r1o-
splendent with a warm light, and had,
in their half-shy expression, a charm
which fascinated for weal or woe. She
was endeavoring to enjoy her dinner,
bui was nervous and restless.

i+ was a blonde, with a quantity of
mustache and whiskers close cgt. He
gal n% a table opposite the charming
brunette, and, do what he might, he
opuld mot avoid gazing at her. Every
tpwo minates their eyes met, at which
she  regonlarly blushed, fldgeted and
frowned, and be inwardly blessed the
gond fortune which had placed him op-
posite such a revelation of loveliness.

They were, ere long, introduced; but
their acquaintance secmed not to pros-
per. One thing and another occurred
to separate rather than unite them. She
hu! wther friends and needed him not;
he was busy and cared not, for her.

In this way the fall slipped by, and
an oovasional nod in the morning or
cyening, never at both times, a few
words oxtiremely commonplaco as they
met om the stairs, a merely polite bow

on the street was all their commani-
calion,

As has beon said, she secmed nervous
at the table, undoubtedly disliked to
have overy mouthful of food carefully
scratinized before she enjoyed its flavor

possibly the ordeal destroyed the
flavor. At all events she suddenly
tm\gﬂd her seat, presenting a mast
harming and unbroken view of her
back te the careful attention of her ad-
mirer. Unquestionably she thought
1his weuld entirely discomfort him and
foree him to capitulate, in just what
manner she did not know.

Hut. strange to relate, he survived
thisx rebufl, He lived along as before,
U(oighl'd as heavily, ate as heartily and
slept ot might as serenely. In fact he
rather enjoyed the occasional views of
her prefile, perhaps, as much as her full

TilS §STOOD ON THE BUREAU.

face. Bat it must be confessed that he
noticed the pointed cut and laid it away
among his keepsakes—for he had many
suoh o gladden his lonely hours.

Thus the early winter and she
could not help but think now and them
of this innocent young man she had so
cruclly ignored. In fact, as is often the
caso if we endeavor to put a thought
from us, he came ever more often to her
mind. Her many admirers scemed less
attractive; their compliments were hack-
noyed, heartless; she longed for a new
wpice, an unexpected remark, 2 new oon-
quest. And feeling that way it was
perfectly natural that she should think
of the blonde young man, who patiently
smiled at the back of her head during
dinner. Ah! how she longed to resume

all that ber foolish perversences had
dome! She even laid awnke mights plan
the proper resalt

Zhan withr her digmity. -

And all this time he, tos, gave many
thoughts to the sweet bruneste; not sen-
timental theughts, not romemtic
thoughts, not particularly mnteresting

taste with which her back hair was ar-
ranged; the superbfitof her tallor-made
dress; the round plumpness of her arm;
the soft whiteness of ber hand.

(Gossips will cireulate in a bearding-
house—mystariously, to be sare, but
still it goes. And eme day while she
was in her litsle roomr—his room- was at-
the opposite end of the hall—she over-
bheard two of the servants discussing
certain photographs. She learned they
were in his room. She also learned

Now, the dominant characteristic of the
feminine mind is ouriosity. Sorry to
say so, but it is true. Some will go to
almost any length to appease it. And
many a woman has brought trouble on
herself and friends to gratify it. And
our little heroine was plentifully sup-

4 plied with this valuable article.

**Can he have another girl?” she asked
herself; then quickly answered it: “Of
coursc he has. But perhaps he isen-
gaged! Think of it—engaged! Issuch
a thing possible?”

And fully impressed with the horror
of tho thought, she lung her door open.
There was no one in the hall; the door
of his room was open, for it was the day
after Christmas and he was out of town
—gone to see that other perhaps. Her
mother was out—no chance of detection
from that quartee She remembered
that the occupants of the other room
were also away fer Christmas—no ome to
discover her there. Surely the coast was
clear. Yes, she saw it, and with a rapid
step walked boldly into his room. Ah!
how she flushed at her own pretty face
in his mirror—a dainty hand-painted
thing—doubtless the gift of that other
But what other? She locked around and
saw, not one femimnine face, as she ox-
pected, but many. But there was one
which seomed to have the most promi-
nence. This stood on the buresu, and
she bent over to examine it closely.
The upper drawer of the bureau was
open a little way—all else was in good
order. She had been studying the pho-
tograph, perbaps a minute, raptly and
critically, when she was hoerified by
hearing the front door in the ball below
open and shut heavily and a rapid step
come hugrying up the stairs. She turned
pale with fright, for she recognized his
quick step, and never had it seemed so
dangerously quick—never had she ex-
perienced such a sensation of perfect
dismay. Not pausing locger, she turned
abruptly to hazard a run into her own
room, for he had climbed but onse Right
of stairs—there was yeos time.

At her bosom she wore a dainty glove-
buttoner of oxidized silver—a pretty

ABRUPTLY
THHESHOLD.

UPON THE

HE PAUSED
thing, the gift of adear friend. It had

become dislodged from its resting-place

as she sat reading in ber own room,

and when the thought of those pholo-

graphs came to her she rose so sud-

denly that she still further loosennd it;

while bending over the picture on his

burcan it hung by just the slightest

thread, and when she turned quickly

to fly it fell into the partly-open drawer.

She heard the noise as it fell, but could

not pause to find it at so critical a mo-

ment.

When she entered the room—his
room—she easily dodged around a chair,

which was placed a little awkwardly in

the center of the room; but in her
eagerness to escapoe she thought not of
that obstruction, but rushed into it

overturned the chair, which fell with a
crash, and, humbled most piteously, she
sprawled full length upon the floor, a
dozen hair-pins flying in all dircctions.

Alas! for her londly dignity!

Just at this juncture he. a little
wearied with the climb, reached the
upper hall and swiftly approached his
room. It would be utterly false to say
that he was not surprised. It would be
equally false to say that he was liter-
ally thunderstruck. He paused ab-
ruptly upon the threshold as if spell-
bound. His valise and umbrella foll to
the floor, and he swayed back and forth
until he was forced W grasp the casing
of the door-way lest he, too, might fall.
This weakness, of course, lasted but a
moment, and as he realized the situa-
tion, as he saw the chair upon its back,
the proud girl motionless upon the floor,
her aid for bair dressing scattered about
in profusion. a faint smile lit his face—
surely this was pardonable. .
The next momeont, however, his ex-
pression changed, for she remained so
quiet that he feared she might be danger-
ously hurt. So he bent over her, lifted
bher gently to her feet, and sought to as-
sure her that no harm was done.

Good health isa blessing. A robust
constitution is more to be than a
mint of money. But for once in herlife
she longed to be a delicate, sensitive
creature, able to swoon at the shortest
notice. For would it not have been bliss-
ful to be unconscious at that trying
moment? Her hands were bruised,
likewise her face, arms and many parts
of her body, for she fell heavily; but,
alas! her blood came and went as usual,

her old seat! How she longed to undo

and ber mind was perfectly cloar. His

that they were photographs of IMdies. {chair in her own protty room and he was

she would then shew hersolf, bat be was
disappointed.
churck he was sa much worried and |

portunity, but was a kind-hearted man
afterall, and ashsapprosiated heositus-
tien he gently drew her soward the hall.

“f—[—will—go—go—by mysell," she-

* u-? well,” he- answered.
you oot seriously hurt.”
After which Le withdrew his suppert-
ing arm, and she would have fled pre-
cipitately. Dut when her whole weight
came upon her shocked museles they re-
fused to give her their accustomed aid,
and she staggered so Helplessly that be
at once’ came to her relief. A few mo-
ments later she was reclining in a large

“Xhope

standing in the centerof his, wondering
how she-bappened to ks where bhe fomnd
her.

It wonill be wrong t»: say that hear-
rived at the proper solution of the prob-
Jem at onve; for, akhough his wits
were fairly sharp amd the corveet
thonght came to his mind, still be was
not so conceited as to believe it at itrst.
Ho collected the hairpins and a dainsy,
lace-trimmned handkerchief and placed
thom carefully in oze corner of the
burean drawer before mentioned. As he
was about to turn away his eye fell
upon the glove-buttoner, and with-an
inward lnugh and a seatimental twinge
as his heart he gazed raptly atit, and
then, with a sigh which may have
meant very much, put it with the other
spoils and dropped into-his great shair
to.think.

Several days flew swiftly by ta the
busy. workers of this busaling city, but
they hurg very heavily upon the bands
of two fated mortals. He resumod his
soat as usual at the twable, but she came
not. Day after day wemt by and she
was not seen; and his< heart beat: more
wildly as be surveyed: her vacan%chair,
knowing so well the sause of its aban-

donment. Her mother seemediin no .o

way changed towards him, amsd her
friends seemed not o be awarsof the
semarkable coincidence.

Sunday came, and be felt sure that

Sunday evening after

troubled that he summoned the neces-

sary courage and asked her mother if

Miss —— was ssriously ill.
was her answer:

“Yes; we are greatly wormded aboud
her. She sleeps not at all—or only ia
fitful naps. She eats almest nothing.
She has a high fever, and really we are
much alarmed. The strangest part is
that we can wot account for it in aay
way."”

Hearing this, it is not strange that he
found litle sleep Sunday night. He saw
that her pride and shame were killing
her. He knew not why, but his own
heart was filled with very peculiar sen-
sations, and do what he might he eould
not think consccutively of any thiag or
anyone but her.

This state of affairs continued until
New Year's morning at about half-past
eleven o'clock. She, for the first time, left
her little room and quickly entered her
mother's. His door was open a little
way, and he caught a glimpse of her
dress—the same she had worm a week
ago when he so surprisingly found her.
He was at that moment examining for
the hundredth time her belongings he
had earcfully put away. And as he saw
her enter her mother’s room a thought
came to him—or, rather, courage came
to him—sufcient tu carry out the bid-
ding of a thought he had cherished for
many days.

He stopped not to considor for fear his
beart might grow faint, but guickly
wrote a few words on his card and tied
the hairpins, glove buttoner and hand-
kerchief with it into a neat package.
Then tremblingly he sought the mother’s
bedroom door. The honored lady re-
sponded to his knock, and with a very
flushed faco he stammered:

“Pardon—1 think—1 should say this—
or these belong to your daughtor.”

After which he le a very sh
facod retreat. A few moments the good
woman stared in blank amazement at
the package she held, but she had not
long to meditate thus. The daughter,
who was reclining on & sofa in a most
exhausted manner, suddenly received
now strength as she heard his voice, and
springing to her feet, she pulled her
mother jnto the room, tore the packago
from her and burst its cord in almost
breathless haste. The mother was by
this time thoroughly amazed. and sank
into a chair, not really knowing what
next to expeet.

The daughter read the few words upon
tho cand at least 3 dozen times. Tears
came to her eyes; ber bosom heaved
with mighty sobs, and she buried her
face in the cushions of the sofa.

Alarmed at this the mother went to
her child. and when she became more
calm she laid her beautiful head upon
her mother's lap and told her every
thing. Then she seized a piece of paper,
wrote also a few words, tied it in with
the relics—if they may be so called—
and induced her mother to return it to
the room at the end of the hall.

This done, the mother entered the
daughter's room, and the heart-stricken
young man almost flew into the larger
room, where he again met that most be-
witching brunette.

And now my tale is done. It were not

or fair to tell what words, what
sighs, what promises were exchanged
that New Year morning. Suffico it to
say that with the old year died all their
differences, all their causes for sorrow,
and with the New Year came love, peace
and joy. This is but a silly love story,
I hear the reader remark, and yetare
there not many groundless or foolish
misunderstandings between those who
should be friends or lovers which bya
slight effort can be put away in the
grave of the old year? Let this New
Year smilo on all and frown on none.—
F. W. Pearson.

—Equal parts of ammonia and turpen-
tine form an excellent fiuid.

And this

Lappearance with

Restzarants Where Mowfh-Bowls Are In
Baily Use—Fifteen-Cont Hash-Houses
—A Btady of Walters snd Their
Posaliar Wagn.

{Special Chisago Correspondence.]

Iy Chicago, as slsewhere, man can not
live without dinlag, and the-enly differ-
ence Betwoen the-simon-pure Chicagoan
snd other specimens of American man-
kind in this respeatis that the Michi-
gan Lake breezes: have tiie effect of
sreating an appetite which would put to
shame the dweller in any other part of
thevomiry. Takehim al¥ inall, the
saerage Chicago man lives to eat, and
thie sverage Chicago womamkeeps him
cCoOmpaEy.

This will, perhaps, explain the ex-
istence- of the thomsands af restaun-
rants and eating-
housess whose
prosperity seems
so inexplicable
to strangers who
visit the Garden
City for the first
time-. Each
street corner
here, they ob-

loon, with a drug-
store across the
way and a restau-
rant in the mid-
dle of the block.
This &= natural.
‘The pure ozone
from the lake
oreates an appe-
tite for substan-

HEAD WAITER.,

tisl! eatables, the Hurry and worry of
business life make & brisk demand for
drinkables, and the subsequent over-
loaded condition of the stomach com-
pelsa wisit to the nearest pill shop.

*“The great Chicago trindty—saloon,
@rug store and restaurant,™ a wise man
from the East once vpon a timo called:

serve, has its sa-4

fempt, begotten
by a feeling
of racial sa-

maids and hum-

biam

] menials. Innine
cases out of ten
the shabby
French waiter is

& man of family, |

that is, the de-
scendant of a
family with a
titls as long as
LADY WALTER that of the
French soup om the menu. French
and German mpoblemen in reduced
circumstances seem te take to wait-
ing on a tabl® as nsturally as a
duck does toe water, and as most of
them are decidedly in reduced circum-
stances after they have beem in this
glorious coun'ry for five or six months
without catching a shallow-pated Amer-
ican heiress, the supply of titled menials
far exceeds tha demand.. Theresulthas
been a reductiom of wages forthis clasa
cf labor, and a.union composed of col-
ored gentlemen has under consideration
the passage of a memorial ta Congress
praying for the exclusion from their na-
tive land of Counts and. Barons who can
mot make an honest living in the affete
monarchies cf the Old Worid. In this
they have the sympathy of sheir white
fellow-citizens, who will cheerfully sec-
;d their patriotic jand disinterested

orts. i

The king of Chicago waiters, how-
aver, is not the titled forcigner, but
the hash-slinger im the five and ten-
sent feed-hosses locaved on South Clark
.and West Madison streots. He is a char-
‘acter that baffles: description; half
:tramp, half gentle:san. Rigged out in
!a shirt that. may, perchance, have once

| been white. and an apron reaching from

ithe neck @ tho feet so as tocover a
' patch-worls pair of trousers, be intimi-

[ dates his customers by scowling at them |
combination, snd, to tefl the truth.}in a way: which instinetively makes.

Ho was not far froma summing the wholef them put their Iaands ever those pock-

thing up correctly.
Baloans and dmg stoses are very
much slike wherover one- may go, and

| it wonld be a waste of words to speak

about them, but a description of what
Ghicago offers in the woy of eating-
houses will throw some light on a nat-
ter bm which every body is interestedi

First of all, then, Chicago has restan-
rants for all classes and conditions of
buman beings. Restaurants for the
rich, restauraats for the poor, resian-
rants for women, restaurants foz ne-
groes, restaurants for Germans, restau-
rants for Frenchmen. restauracnis for
rat-and-rice - sating heathens, lunch
counters for busy elerks and sating
Ralls for tramps and other impecunious
individuals.

There are, for instance, gergeous
dining halls for the representatives of
the four hundred who may desire to
dine outside of their clubs, where a
piece of sirloin steak costs & duilar and
a look at the head waiter adds a guar-
ter to the bill, where garcons in full
dress fiit hither and thither with noise-
less tread, where finger-bemls are in
every-day use and whera even the
fashionable mouth-bowl is not =
stranger. .

What on earth is a mouth-bowl, you
ask. Why, the mouth-bowl is a Russian
institution; » square or round glass
bowl with a pret-
ty little glass in-
side; the whole
being served on
& glass dish to-
gether with a
fine linen doily
of diminutive
size. After the
finger-bowl has
boon passed, the
garcon makes his

the mouth-bowl
With as much
grace as you can
command you re-
move the glass
from the bowl,
pass the per-
fumed water
through your
mouth and ua-
oslentationsly deposit it in the bowl.
Then you take the doily, wipe your
mouth, put the glass back into the bowl,
wipe your fingers and the task isdone.
As I said, this and an unlimited number
of other luxurices you can enjoy, pro-
vided you are willing to pay two or
threo dollars for a thirty-fivecent meal.
If you do not care to pay a week's sal-
ary for a day's board you can go to any
one of the two hundred or more restau-
rants where a good meal can be obtained
for thirty-five or fiity cents. In these
places you will not find many of the ap-
pointments of fashionable life, but you
will be thrown with the representatives
of the t middle class of Chicago,
men and women who prefer a good roast
or a choice chop to costly bricgybrac in
the way of cut glass and solid silver.
Instead of being waited on by gentle-
mer in full dress, guests are served by
clean-looking Africans armed with nap-
kin and towel, which implements of
their profession, I am sorry to say, as-
sume a hue resembling that of their
manipulators before the dinner rush is
half over. As restaurants go, thess es-

tablishments are very , how-
ever, and entitled to the custom of
sensible people.

Natives or visitors fond of German
eooking have tLe choloo of half a dozen
or more places where “buck wurst mit
sauer-kraut” is serr:d “:it.h thohu.:;

gularity as are por beans
Wankis {oud.i.n::ouu. Swiss cheese
and even the aromatic Limburgercan
be washed down with a delicious cup of
coffe- or chocolate, for, strange as it
may -~ ‘m. in none of the German restau-
rants of te betterclass can beer or other
intoxicating liguors be obtained. The
cooking i3 Teutonic from the soup down
to the iaiser pudding, and buxom Ger-
man lassies with an amplitude of bustle

Put two spoonfuls into the water im
which the clothes are boiled.

carry your order from the dining-room to
the kitchen.

ets in wakich they may- have a stroy
dime or two. The order given, it is
bawled cutin a stentorian voice and the
unhappy guest, too, frightened to leave
his sean Is keopt waiting fifteen ar
twenty minutes before hisorder is fillad.
One of these queer establishments Has
a sign an tho window with the inscrip-
tion:

E &%, DRINK AND BE MEREY, FOR TO-
MORROW WH BIE. i3

- BAM ANLEGGS... . ... W CENTS. :

H OATMFALAND 3 EGGS 10 CENTS.

- Tith a cup of caffea or tea free gralis.

In the same-place & small beefsteak,
potasoes, bresd and butter, and three
doughnuts can be ebtained for a dime, |
and a sirloin.steak with the same sxtras
for fiftren zents. Pork and beans is
worth eight centss mutton chops, tea
cents; roastohicken, fifteen cents, and
otiler articies in proportion. Of course, |
eating houses of this descripdon are
patronized only by the lowest class of |
working-people, tramps and otaer prob- |
matical gharacters. The fack that, ac- |
cording toa palice official’s statement, |
 there are in existence in the business |

f districts of Chicago over one hundred of |

this class of restaurants, each of which |
feeds from one to five hundred persons |
per day, proves perhaps more conelusive- |
ly than any thing else that a large city
like Chicago harbors at all times ten
thousand men who are either out of
work or belong to the criminal class. |
The hash-slingers employed by the pro- |
prietors of these resorts are recruited
from their customers, and hence the |
casual observer need not bo surprised
when he reccives a somewhat noisy re-
ception.

’hinese restaurants are something of
anovelty in Chicago, and no Caucasian |
would care to visit one of them for the
purpose of obtaining a meal more than
once. The victuals and delicacies served |
by the pig-tailed proprietors of these |

South Clark street dens are pre in |

genuine Oriental D)

style and sea- L’k < |
-
e _al

soned with an
indescribable
combination of
vile herbs and
spices. Rice
forms the prinei-
pal substance of
every feast, but
on high holidays
the heathen
basement revel-
ers indulge in
bird's nest soup,
imgorted yams
and dried fish,
the smell of
which would
make o full-
grown skunk
hide its head in
shame. The
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prices asked by Chinese Bonifaces are
extravagant, but the old adage de gusti-
bua non est disputandum can be applied to
the almond-cyed Asiaties with the same
propriety as to the civilized bon vivants,

and perhaps we, who consider raw
oysterson the half-shell a rare delicacy,
have no business to throw stones at the
poor deluded heathen who prefersde-
cayed fish to animated bivalves.

ut, as said before, in Chicago =
stranger can have whatever he wants at
prices to suit bus purse. The meats
served in the most expensive as well as
the cheapest places have passed a rigid
inspection, and while the “vuts” in the
fifteen-cent restaurants may not be the
choicest, yet they are as wholesome as
those served in more gorgeous places,
and this fact dwellers in the rural dis-
tricts should not forget when visiting
the great metropolis of the West,

G. W. WerrriesT.

A Sare Sign.
“Jomes,” said Smythe, as he watched
a couple strolling near, “that is a first
love affair.™
“How do you know?"
1 just heard her make him promise
S e o

Teexe is but one safe way to milka
kicking cow, and that is to get your

milk of the dealer in that beverage.

wlie. aeluliliny b .

' little faces and bands,

a “call” to tell the good news to sueh as
are still in darkness:. I am a sew moth-
er, you sce, and this wisdom of mane is
not my wisdom at all.

I berrowed it from & mothier grown
wise in the dear service, and it bhas
helped me too much to let others go un-
helped

Every nightat bed time, when I'mndress
my baby, before popping herintoler wee
white nightie, I rub her all over, from
the crown of her little brown head to the
soles ef her little pink feet—and the
way the small baby will “eoe” and
grunt from sheer enjoyment of the pro-
eess is delightful to see.  She does take
wuch camfort in it—amd 1 am persaaded’
above amy contradiction that it makes
her sleap longer and better, of course it
does—isn't the physiology of it plaim to
sce?  The little arms and legs are tired
with the busy kicking and flying all day
long, and mamma’s rubbing sets the
bicod to tingling, and sends a pleasant
little thrill up and down the baby body.
Wo old babies would not mind the
same treatment I imagine—1I knows, for
I tried it a little while ago, when I was
almost too tired to try to act my “‘grown
=p” role. The rubbing sent me off into
such a delicious rest. And so [ know
whereof | speak when [ advise this sim-
pie medicine for our tired, restless. Nt-
dle mertals. Try it. when yvour baby
frets and will not be comforted, some of
these omcomfortable nights.  Seo if the
little ene will not repay you—and that
right speedily too. "Tis such a simple
bit of athing to do to produce sucha
good result. Don’t be afraid of rubbing
too hard: of course the little teader
bodies must be handled ever so gently.
hut taey may be safely rubbed with a
firm pressure—until all the soft Mosh is
rosy sed. And meantime, his or her
small majesty will be having the best
time in the world My little queen—
majesty. would lilee to be rubbed and
rubbed for an indefinite time, 1 have
never known her te “say enough™ or o
once think the rublbing too hard. And
she is such a wee little lady—nat five
mornchs old.

The little feot need especial resting in
this way, I think. 1 institute a Nttle
“massage” of my own— softly kncading
and piaching i common with the rub-
ving. The bit of a pink ‘oat may be
taken betweer: the two hands and its
sele and toes and instep rubbed and

| Eneaded gently with both tunmbs.

Two baths every day—the soap and

witer one in #he morning., and this rab-
bing-bath juse before the “sund-man’
gomes round as night—wh s, thoy mean
inchies of growth and ells of combort to

the babies, tasay nothing of the help to
us mothers, One other thing is equally
needlul—moare needful, ‘ndecd —o his
bLabyship’s aeal, and that is a drink of
eald water often. On warm. Lhirsty
days, espevially—how raany times ba-
birs really suffer for the kindly “cap of
eold water™—and how 1auch they enjoy
it when s given!

My baby has learned even so soom to
laugh apd erow when she sees the spoon
coming—and the litde moush opens
very eagerly for the ¢ool drink. It is a
positive cruelty to leave cold water out
of a baby’s bill of fare. Sece how saon
the fredting will stop when you give the
drink to the bot Httle mouth. Oh, 1
know this was pood advice that the samo
dear, wise mother gave me for my aid,
when I needed i All the doctors in
the world can not compare with a weal
mother, who has mothered her own and
other folks' bahies all her precious life
long. Wouldn't it be well then, for us
who are young in the beautiful work—

| just learning the trade—to listen longer

to these oldes mothess? Let us sic
meckly at their feot and learn of them—
until we, toe. bave grown wise and
white-haired.

I am afraid 1 have talked too long. bus
1 wanted mothers to share my knowl-
edge and reap its rewards.  If 1 wore to
add to the rubbing and the cold-water-
ing, the frequent bathing of the hot
these  warm
seasons, with cool water—I believo [
should be willing to stop my advive-
giving and humbly withdraw into the
background, while some one vlse took my
place.—Annie Hamilton Donnell, in
Ladies’ llome Journal.

Forty Days to Core an Egx.
The Egyptian eggs are very small and
their chickens are not half the size of
ours. The Chinese are the greatest
fowl-raisers in the world, and they rank
high among the egg-cating mnations.
They never eat an ege unless it be boil-
ed hard or pickled, and the Chinese pre-
erved eggs are one of the beauties of
their gastromomy. It takes forty days
to cure an ogg properly. It is not fit w
eat before that age and after that the
older the bhetier. Lime, salt and vine-
gar are mixed together in the pickling
and the egg, when ready for use, is as
black as coal. The Coreans are also egg-
eatersand | found many of the Japanesa
who like their eggs raw.—F. ti. Carpen-
ter, in Philadelphia Press.

—A Michigsn exchange gives this ad-
viee to its readers: If a gray-haired
woman of fifty in moderately respecta-
ble attire is putoff the cars in your town
because she can’t pay her fare any far-
ther; if she almost immediately receives
a telegram urging her to come bome on
the next train because her husband is
dying,and if she tearfully and desperate-
Iy, ina plenty loud voice. announces
that she is going to walk home 100 miles,
you let her walk. She and her confed-
erate, who sends the telegram, have
worked the dying-husband racket in half
a dozen Michigan towns at a net profit,
it is figured. of 15 a day.”

—There is a plant in New Granada
known as the “ink plant.” the juice of
which serves, without the least prepara-
tion, as ink. The writing at first ap-

rs red, but in a few hours assumes a
deep black hue. Several sheets of man-
uscript, written with this natural ink,
became soaked with sea water on their
journey to Europe, but when dried the
writing was found to be still perfectly
clear.




